"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

sequence, Mrs Basham. He must not be questioned as
if he were Jack the fish hawker. His business is his
father's business.

CHARLES. No, no. My father's business is abolished
in England: he was executed for practising it. But we
keep the old signboard up over the door of the old
shop. And I stand at the shop door in my father's
apron. Mrs Basham may ask me as many questions as
she pleases; for I am far less important now in England
than Jack the fish hawker.

MRS BASHAM. But how do you live, sir? That is all I
meant to ask.

CHARLES. By my wits. Mistress Basham: by my
wits. Come, Pastor: enough of me. You are face to
face with Isaac Newton. I long to hear what you have
to say to him.

FOX. Isaac Newton: I have friends who belong to
the new so-called Royal Society which the King has
established, to enquire, it seems, into the nature of the
universe. They tell me things that my mind cannot
reconcile with the word of God as revealed to us in the
Holy Scriptures.

NEWTON. What is your warrant for supposing that
revelation ceased when King James's printers finished
with the Bible?

FOX. I do not suppose so. I am not one of those
priestridden churchmen who believe that God went
out of business six thousand years ago when he had
called the world into existence and written his book
about it. We three sitting here together may have a
revelation if we open our hearts and minds to it. Yes:
even to you, Charles Stuart.
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